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	1. Chapter 1

It is 10 at night, a man with spiky hair look into his computer screen with an empty eyes. His fingers is trembling. He types a keyword, looking for something, and presses enter. He can hear his heart beat faster, while he waits for data loading. _Please. I beg you, God. Please. _And finally, his computer screen shows message: matches found. And now he spouting water he's drink to his computer after he found what are shows in the screen. _This can't be. This can't be true. _The man, Phoenix Wright, a famous defense attorney in Los Angeles, ruffled his hair, and sighed. His computer screen shows a photo of a man with glasses with blonde hair, the details written below the photo: Kristoph Gavin. Age: 33. Currently in Solitaire Cell No 13.

Still in shock, he turns off his computer. His phone is ringing now, he never change his ringtone for 10 years: the same Steel Samurai ringtone.

"So, did you find any matches?" it's his friend, Edgeworth, who calls.

"Yes."

"That's great, Wright. So who? Who matches with your son marrow bone?"

"Kristoph Gavin."

Now he can hear Edgeworth choking. "You can't be serious."

"I am. The data shows it all. Only his marrow bone that can save my son's life. I must meet with him."

"Can't you try to find another person?"

"I try. Many times. And only him who matches."

"And what will you do?"

"I will meet him to his cell. And I ask him to help me."

"Are you crazy? There's gotta be another way, Wright."

"Edgey, I don't have any choice."

"Very well then. Please inform me if there are any progress."

Nick hung his phone. He feels very tired and desperate. His son, Apollo is dying. A marrow bone cancer. And Apollo need marrow bone transplant very soon, otherwise he will die. And he's only 9 year old. And now, the computer data tell that only Kristoph Gavin who can save his son's life. No. This can't be true. That man is a psychopath. He also made Nick lost his attorney badge 7 years ago. But, did he have other choice? He won't lose his son like he loses his wife.

Nick goes to Solitary Cell the next day. Actually he won't do this. But he must.

"Well, well, well. Look who's came. The great Phoenix Wright. So, what's made me have an honor visited by you, great attorney? You want to show off your attorney badge back, isn't?" Kristoph laugh, a laugh which not reach his evil eyes.

"Believe me, I don't want to meet you if I don't have too. But I must. I need your help."

Now Kristoph laugh louder than before. Nick can feel his back is trembling.

"After all you've done to me? And now you want me to help you? I can't believe you can be that naïve, Wright."

"I'm not talking about us. I talk about my son."

"Oh, little Polly? What happened to that boy?"

"He's dying. Marrow bone cancer. He needs marrow bone transplant soon. He needs a donor. I search data in my computer and your marrow bone is the only one who matches with my son."

Kristoph giggled now, made him more looks insane than before.

"So you want your son have a part of my body, the psychopath? Why don't you ask for your wife to help your son?"

"She's dead." Nick answered shortly, he doesn't want talk about it.

Kristoph clucked. "Man, man, man. What a pity life you've been living. Lost attorney badge for 7 years. Wife's dead. Kid with cancer. Ooh, poor Phoenix Wright. Or should I say, Phoenix Wrong?"

"Grr….." Nick tries his hardest to hold his anger. "So do you want to help my son or not? He's only 9 year old!"

"Ha ha ha. And what's the benefit for me if I help your son? He's your son. Not mine. You're his father. You who should avoid that cancer from the poor boy."

"At least, your life can be more meaningful if you help others. It will make you more human, Kristoph."

"Hmph." Kristoph snort. "Very well. Bring that boy to me first. Then I will consider to help you or not."

"What? What for?" asked Nick, surprised.

"Just bring him to me! I want to talk to that boy."

"Guess I don't have a choice. Very well. I will bring Apollo this Wednesday." said Nick, and he leaves the solitary.

Nick tries to calm down himself, close his eyes. He must tell his son the truth. He takes his jacket and goes to Hickfield Hospital, where his son were treated.

At the hospital, Nick greet by Doctor Blackquill. The doctor sighed, and Nick knows it's a sign that Apollo's condition is not good.

"His nose is bleeding almost all night, Mr. Wright. I afraid if you not find donor for him, your son will dead soon."

Nick raises his hands, feel upset. How could a doctor say such a thing? Not try to cheer him up, a desperate single father?

"Apollo is not gonna die!" he shouted, and sob.

"He won't, if you find the donor. But he will, if you can't find it."

"And I think I already find it."

Doctor Blackquill raises his eyebrows. "Really? Who is the donor?"

"I can't say it right now. Where is he? Where's my son?"

"He is in the room 313. Mr. Wright, we consider to give you a therapy too. A counseling. So you can have strength to through all of this. We usually do this."

"What for? So I can see my son dying everyday?" Nick's eyes are teary now.

"Of course not, Mr. Wright. You got it wrong."

"I want to see my son now. This conversation is over."

Nick headed to Apollo's room, open the door slowly, and find his son is playing with the nurse.

"And now, I will build the plane like this… Now here's the wing. Look great, isn't?" Nick sees Apollo build an aeroplane behind the door.

"Oh, hi Dad! I don't see you're coming!" shout Apollo, he looks so happy.

"Mr. Wright, your son is a genius. He will be an aeroplane creator one day," said one of the nurses.

Nick sit beside Apollo in the bed, and kiss Apollo's hair.

"How do you feel?" ask Nick.

"Not so great. My nose is bleeding almost all night long and I feel dizzy, Dad."

For a moment, both of them are silent, not saying any single words.

"The cancer is raged again, isn't?"

Nick doesn't know what to say, except, "Yes."

"Oh, well then," said Apollo like it's not a big deal. "Don't worry, Dad. I can through all of this."

"I find a donor for you, son."

"You did? Who is he?"

"Kristoph Gavin. And he want to meet you this Wednesday. He want to talk with you. Do you agree to meet him?"

"Of course, Dad. Where will we meet him?"

"In Solitary Cell No 13."

"Do you mean he's in jail?" now Apollo looks disappointed. "So my donor is a criminal then, correct, Dad?"

"Yes. But he's the only one who matches with your marrow bone. You want recover for me, isn't? You won't leave me alone here?" asked Nick while play with Apollo's hair.

"Very well, Dad. I will."

On Wednesday, Nick bring Apollo to the Solitary Cell. He leave Kristoph and Apollo talk just two of them, while he's watching outside.

"So, you're 9. That's mean you're in fourth grade?" Nick hears Kristoph open the conversation.

"No, I'm in third grade, Mr. Gavin," said Apollo, he looks scared.

"Ha ha. My bad. Just call me Uncle Gavin," Kristoph answered with his creepy voice.

"Yes, but, um, you're not my uncle." said Apollo again, looks confused and scared.

"Do you like school? I hate it so much back when I was young."

Apollo didn't say anything, just give small nodded.

For some minutes later, Nick can see they talking each other, but he can't hear anything, until he hear: "Apollo, you're a sweet and good looking boy. After met with you, I decided to help you."

Apollo now running toward Nick, and shout: "Dad, Dad! He will gonna do it!"

"Yes, my boy." said Nick while hug Apollo, he feel grateful yet confused—Is that all? That evil want to help Apollo because he's sweet boy?

"Now Apollo, would you please wait outside? I want to talk with your dad."

This can't be good. "Please, Apollo, wait outside. I won't long. Officer, can you accompany my son to cafeteria?" ask Nick to one of the jail officer.

"Very well, Mr. Wright," said the officer, and he brings Apollo to the cafeteria.

"So, you want to help my son?" asked Nick carefully. He knows something will not going right—There's no way Kristoph want help Apollo just like that.

"Yes. But with one term."

"What kind of term?" asked Nick, afraid for next answer.

"You must defend me and get me a not guilty verdict. And I will donor my marrow bone to your son. Understand?"

Nick fear becomes true. This is insane. So he must get this psycho go free? But, he doesn't have choice. He has lost his wife, he won't same thing happened to his son. He think he will lost his mind right now. But this is for Apollo. For his most precious treasure.

Nick sighed. "Very well then. You won. I will defend you."

"Ha ha ha ha. A poor desperate single father, will against justice for his loving son! Aww, what a touching story! Your story will make best seller book, Wright!"

"Grrrr…"

"Now, we're back friends?" said Kristoph, and he reach out his hand to shake Nick's hand, but Nick didn't respond it.

"I will save your darling son life but you're still cold to me. That's not good, Wright."

"Good night, Kristoph." said Nick, he step out, and pick Apollo from the jail's cafetaria. Nick bring back Apollo to hospital for get treatment. When they arrived at the hospital, they found Edgeworth already there.

"Where have you been, Wright?" asked Edgeworth.

Nick sit down, he decided to tell Edgeworth the truth, because now only Edgeworth who can he share with, while Apollo fall asleep in his shoulder.

"I'm from Solitary Cell No 13."

Edgeworth raises his eyebrows. "So you meet with Gavin? And you bring Apollo too?"

"Yes, Edgey."

"And, what did he say? I bet he won't help you."

"Fortunately, yes, Edgey."

"He did? Now this is news for me. What did you say to him so he wants to donor his marrow bone?"

"He wants to donor his marrow bone with one term, Edgey. I must defend him in the court and get him not guilty verdict. Then he will donor his marrow bone to Apollo."

"You must be joking! And you reject his request, isn't?"

Nick shook his head. "I'm confused, Edgey. There's no other way. I accept his request. This is the only way to save Apollo!"

"Wright." Edgey stared at Nick sharply. "That's crazy, Wright. You will let that insane murderer go free to save your son? Have you lost your mind?"

"Edgey," Nick sighed. "You never become a father. You never know how it feels see your son is dying and suffered everyday. You'll never know and you'll never understand, Edgey!" Nick stands up, he feels angry. "I will die if I lost my son, Edgey! " and Nick leaves Edgeworth, stood freeze in his place.

Edgeworth can't blame Nick. That man is desperate. He already lost his wife, and for sure he will save his son no matter what happened. Although he's not agree at all, but Edgeworth decided to help Nick.

Nick decides he must start learn Kristoph case from now. Kristoph's court will be held next Thursday and he doesn't have much time. Kristoph was accused for killing Drew Misham, and Nick knows very well he is guilty. But he will try his best to prove Kristoph's innocence.

October 11th, Wright & Co. Law Offices

Nick rubbed his eyes. He has checked for Kristoph's case file for 7 hours long. His eyes feel so heavy now. All the evidences are incriminating. And too decisive. He received report from Dick Gumshoe, that they found a yellow envelope with potion traces in Kristoph's cell. The envelope contains a letter from Drew Misham, and contents of the letter are about the forgery which made Nick lost his attorney badge 7 years ago. It will shows Kristoph motive for killing Drew Misham. Nick can't see a way out from here. It's impossible for proving his innocence. Nick squeezes his hair, feel so desperate. He will lost Apollo like he lost his wife. If only, there is another person who matches with Apollo's marrow bone. If only it's not Kristoph's marrow bone who can save Apollo. And suddenly, a fool idea appears in Nick's head. _Maybe I can prove his innocence with forge evidence. _That's the only way to save Apollo.

Nick turn on his computer again. Seven years ago, he lost his attorney badge because he was framed. This time, he might lost his badge again, but he doesn't care – Because it's for save his son. Nick type Google in his browser, and begin to typing a keyword: "Forgery evidence service" and begin searching.

Nick too preoccupied searching and didn't realize his assistant, Maya Fey came to his office. "Nick? You haven't done yet? You have been sitting in front of computer for 7 hours, Nick! I make you a tea!" said Maya. Nick didn't answer, he still searching in his browser.

"Nick, what are you doing?" Maya asked and she feels surprised after seeing Nick's computer screen.  
>"Maya? Sorry I don't realize you're here," said Nick awkwardly, and close his browser quickly.<br>"Nick, why are you searching about forgery service? You don't…"

Nick raises his eyebrows. "So you see it, huh? Yes, Maya. I want to request forgery evidence to forgery services."

Prang. Maya dropped glass of tea she's holding to floor. "Nick, have you lost your mind? What the hell happened so you want to do something unacceptable like that? I can't believe it!"

Nick sighed. "Maya, I don't have a choice. I do this for him. For my son. Apollo."

"I know, Nick. Mr. Edgeworth told me. You decide to defend Kristoph so he can donor his marrow bone to Apollo. But Nick, to do a forgery is unacceptable!"

"What do you know, Maya? I need to prove Kristoph's innocence! And all evidences are too incriminating—if I can't get not guilty verdict, Kristoph won't donor his marrow bone, and Apollo will…Apollo will…." Nick can't continue.

"Nick, please. Think twice! I know you're desperate right now, but please don't do something stupid!" said Maya, caress Nick's back.

"Daddy?" Apollo suddenly appears from behind the door.

"Apollo? What are you doing here? You should still stay in hospital!" said Nick surprised.

"Uncle Edgeworth drove me to here. I was bored to death in hospital, Dad. I want go home and I call Uncle Edgeworth. You're not mad, isn't it, Dad?"

Nick shook his head. "Of course not. Come here."

Apollo come to Nick and Nick carry Apollo.

"Daddy… I heard your conversation with Aunt Maya."

"What?"

"Please don't do that, Daddy. You've been working so hard to get your attorney badge back. Please don't make your effort is useless."

"But Daddy has to, Apollo. Daddy must prove Kristoph's innocence so you can get marrow bone donor."

"I won't accept it, Dad! I will be very unhappy and hurt! I'd rather stay sick forever rather than you become a criminal!"

Nick looks deep into Apollo's eyes. He is serious. Apollo's stared now change Nick's mind. He won't hurt Apollo. But how about his marrow bone transplant?

"Don't worry, Dad. There are billions people in this world, we can put an announcement in radio, tv, internet.. And we will get another donor," said Apollo, smiled, as he can read Nick's mind.

"Very well then. I won't do the forgery. But I still must defend Kristoph in courtroom because I already apply to the court I will become his attorney."

"That's okay, Dad. Go on."

Maya smiles, relieved. Good thing Apollo hears their conversation, otherwise Nick will do something really stupid.

October 17th, District Courtroom No 4.

"And now, court is in session of trial for Kristoph Gavin." The judge slam down his gavel .

"The defense is ready, Your Honor." Said Nick.

The judge seems surprised and glad see Nick back in courtroom.

"Ah, Mr. Wright ! Finally you come back! Glad to see you again. But what are you doing in defense bench? You don't say…"

"I am, Your Honor. I'm defense attorney of Kristoph Gavin."

The Judge seems very shock. He gasped for some minutes, and closes his mouth again. "You do? But you're the one who prove Mr. Gavin is guilty for killing Zak Gramarye.."

"It's a long story, Your Honor. I can't speak of it now."

"I understand. So, how's your son, Pony?"

"It's Apollo, your honor. He's 9 year old now."

"Man, man, how time flies! I swear he was still a beautiful baby when you holding him in the defendant lobby."

"Save your chit-chat later, Your Baldness. " Nick can hear creepy voice from the prosecutor's bench. It's Simon Blackquill, younger brother of Doctor Aura Blackquill, the doctor who gives treatment to Apollo. "It's time for justice. Wright-dono, hope your son is better now."

"What do you mean by better? Is something happened with your little boy, Mr. Wright?"

"I said, save your chit-chat later!" shout Prosecutor Blackquill and throw his bird, Taka, to the judge's head.

"Oh…I..yes sir!" said the judge and slam down his gavel again.

"Prosecutor Blackquill, your opening statement, please."

"Drew Misham, a painter and also a forgery, was killed 2 months ago in his home. And all evidences are incriminating, your Honor. We have decisive evidence that will prove Gavin's guilty."

Now the judge gasped again. "You do? So this will become shortest trial ever in history. Please show it, Mr. Blackquill!"

Prosecutor Blackquill show yellow envelope which Detective Gumshoe told to Nick.

"What is this? An envelope?"

Prosecutor Blackquill nodded his head. "Yes. And it contains a letter from Mr Misham for Mr. Gavin. Traces of potion has been found too. You can read the contents of the letter by yourself, Your Baldness."

The judge read the letter, when he finished, he looks very surprised. "My, my! This is indeed very decisive evidence! The letter tells about the forgery—very details! A strong motive to murder Mr. Misham!"

"More incriminating, the letter is found at Mr. Gavin's cell, Your Baldness."

"Does the defense have any objection?"

Nick can't see a way out. He has promise to Apollo. Nick shook his head. "No, Your Honor."

The judge look a bit disappointed. "Well I think you will do your bluffing tactic again, just like old times. I must say, it's a bit disappointed, Mr. Wright. Always fun see you do your bluffing tactic."

Nick didn't know how to answer, is it a compliment?

"Very well, I found no another reason to prolong this trial. This court find the defendant, Kristoph Gavin, is clearly guilty of killing Drew Misham!" He slams down the gavel. "Court is adjourned." And that's all, it's the shortest court Nick ever attend, just in 10 minutes. And he didn't shout any objection or give an argument.

October 17th, Defendant Lobby No. 4

"PHOENIX WRIGHT! PHOENIX WRIGHT!" Kristoph now looks more insane than before, he looks like blonde Joker. "YOU PLAY DUMB WITH ME! SO YOU JUST WANT TO EMBARRASING ME ? I HOPE YOUR PATHETIC SON WILL DIE SOON!" He tries to punches Nick, but the court bailiff hold him, and bring him back to his cell.

"I SWEAR YOU WILL PAY FOR THIS, PHOENIX WRIGHT!"

Maya and Edgeworth approached Nick. Maya looks so happy. "Nick! You keep your promise to Apollo! Oh I'm so glad… He will very happy for sure!"

"To be honest, I can't understand, Wright. You said to me you will do anything to prove Gavin's innocence so he want donor his marrow bone. But you even didn't shout any objections."

"Mr. Edgeworth, you won't believe it. At first Nick's so desperate and want to do forgery evidence for prove Mr. Gavin's innocence."

"What? You gotta be joking, Maya!"

"I'm not, Mr. Edgeworth! I catch him searching about forgery service in his computer. And Apollo hears our conversation. And he forbids Nick to do it."

"That's good. Become a father can make you so naïve too, then."

"But I didn't do it, Edgey."

"Well, where's Apollo?" asked Edgeworth.

"He's in home, I asked Larry to take care of him while I'm in court…" Nick's words cut off when his phone is ringing.

"Hello? Phoenix Wright speaking."

"NICCCCCCCK! YOU GOTTA BE HURRY! GO TO HICKFIELD HOSPITAL NOW!" shout Larry.

"Larry?What happened? What happened to my son?!" shout Nick.

"JUST GO HERE! HURRY!" shout Larry again, and he hungs his phone.

"What's wrong, Nick? Did something happened to Apollo?" ask Maya, she feels very panicked.

"I don't know. But something must be serious happened. We must go to hospital now!"

"I'll drove you," said Edgeworth, and three of them go to Hickfield Hospital.

When they arrived at the hospital, they found Larry stood, his body is trembling.

"Larry! What happened? What happened to Apollo?" shout Nick.

"Just see it by yourself," said Larry, pointing to room 312. Nick run as fast as he can, and he found Apollo is having a seizure, and blood comes out from his nose, mouth, and ears. Group of doctors holding Apollo, try to calm him.

"Apollo….Apollo, son, talk to me! I'm here, my boy!" Nick loss at words, his eyes so teary now.

"Mr. Wright, please stay calm. Let us get this under control," said Doctor Aura.

"How can I stay calm? Look at my son! He's bleeding too much!" shout Nick.

"I know, Mr. Wright. Please wait outside," said Doctor Aura again.

Nick step outside the room, all he wanted to do is hug Apollo right now. After one hour waiting, finally Doctor Aura came out.

"Mr. Wright, you really need to find donor for him. His condition is severe, Mr. Wright. He's so weak."

"Please, just give me more time… I beg you! At first I think I found the donor but he's not the right type!" said Nick miserably.

"There is no much time left, Mr. Wright. You must find another donor in Sunday. Otherwise, I'm so sorry, your son's life will be ended."

And she left.

"Edgey, Maya, what should I do now?"

Both Maya and Edgeworth silenced, they also don't know what to do.

"Don't worry, Wright. I will help you. There's nothing to worry. Apollo will be saved." said Edgeworth suddenly.

"What do you mean, Edgeworth? Is that possible we find another donor beside Kristoph in Sunday? After what happened in courtroom, do you think Kristoph still want to donor his marrow bone?" asked Nick desperate.

"You'll see. Your son will do the marrow bone transplant. Just trust me. I must go now." said Edgeworth, and he left Nick with Maya in hospital, with big question in their eyes.


	2. Chapter 2

Edgeworth drive his car, he knows what will he do sounds ridiculous and stupid. But he wants to help Nick. He feel bad for his best friend. Beside, he loves Apollo too like his own nephew too.

Edgeworth park his car at a big house with orange paint. A fat man greet him in front of the gate.

"Mr. Edgeworth. Long time no see. Is there anything I can help?" asked the fat man.

"Is Judge Fickle in home? I need to talk with him," said Edgeworth.

"Yes, he is. Master is in the living room, read a newspaper. You can go there."

"Thank you."

Edgeworth step inside the house, and found the judge from previous Gavin's trial reading a newspaper. He used to see the judge in court, and it feels awkward seeing him sit relax in his living room, read a newspaper and drink hot tea.

"Ehem," Edgeworth cleared his throat.

"Mr. Edgeworth? What are you doing here?" asked Judge Fickle, raise his head from his newspaper, looks astonished.

"I need to talk with you, Your Honor. It's important. About Mr. Wright."

Judge Fickle looks more astonished than before.

"Please have a seat, Mr. Edgeworth. So, what do you want to talk about Mr. Wright?"

"He's desperate, Your Honor. His 9 year old son, Apollo, convicted of marrow bone cancer and needs a marrow bone transplant."

Judge Fickle gasped. "Oh, I'm very sorry to hear that. So that's what Prosecutor Blackquill mean by saying hope Mr. Wright's son will get better in courtroom? But unfortunately, Mr. Edgeworth, I can't donor my marrow bone to that poor boy. I'm too old." said Judge Fickle and continue drink his tea.

"No, you got it wrong, Your Honor. I'm not asking you for donor your marrow bone. Actually, Mr. Wright already found the donor. And it's Kristoph Gavin, Your Honor. The only one matches with Apollo's marrow bone."

Judge Fickle now choking and poured his tea.

"You can't be serious! But… I still don't understand, Mr. Edgeworth. What would it do with me?"

"Mr. Gavin asked Mr. Wright to defend him and get not guilty verdict and he will donor his marrow bone to Apollo. But as you can see, Wright even didn't shout any single objections."

"Yes, and…..?"

"I think you can help, Your Honor. Please reduce Gavin's punishment. If you reduce his punishment, I'm sure Gavin want to donor his marrow bone. Please, Your Honor. This is for save Apollo. His condition is severe now. This morning that boy having a seizure and many bloods come out from his nose, ear, and mouth. He will die if not do marrow bone transplant soon. Doctor Aura give Mr. Wright time to find donor until Sunday. You have child too, isn't it? You will understand how Mr. Wright's feel now."

Judge Fickle fall into deep thinking for some minutes, and sighed. "Very well, Mr. Edgeworth. I will reduce Mr. Gavin's punishment. I won't give death sentence. But only until he donor his marrow bone to that boy."

Edgeworth hold himself to not jumping and shouting. He shakes Judge Fickle hands and hug him. "Thank you so much, Your Honor! I appreciate this! And one thing, please don't say to Mr. Gavin I'm behind this. Just tell him it's Wright who made you reduce your punishment to him."

Judge Fickle nodded his head. "Don't worry, Mr. Edgeworth. I won't say anything. Poor Mr. Wright. Give my greeting to him and his son, okay? I will sent files to detention center and explain it all."

"Thanks very much once again, Judge Fickle!"

And Edgeworth leaves Judge Fickle home, back to Hickfield Hospital.

October 17th, Hickfield Hospital, Intensive Care Unit

Nick cries in silent, he can't stop staring at Apollo. Apollo is lying on the bed, sleeping, with many hose connected to his tiny body.

"Why, my boy? Why you can't be like other kids? I know, when I married your mother, she's very weak and will give birth to unhealthy child. But I don't care. I'm so selfish. I'm so sorry." Said Nick, he hold Apollo's hands so tight and kiss the boy hands.

"Wright." Edgeworth hold Nick's shoulder slowly. Nick turn around, his eyes is red, and he looks very tired. "What is it? Edgey? Where have you been?"

"I have good news for you."

Nick astonished. "What news?"

"I visited Judge Fickle home and asking for his help. I asked him to reduce Gavin's punishment so he can donor his marrow bone to Apollo. And he agree."

"You must be joking!" said Nick, and wiped his tears.

"I'm not, Wright. Now all we have to do is just wait for Judge Fickle's call."

Just after finish saying, Edgeworth phone is ringing.

"Edgeworth speaking."

"Mr. Edgeworth, this is me. Judge Fickle. Great news, Mr. Wright! Mr. Gavin agrees to donor his marrow bone. Solitary Cell's officer will drive him to hospital tomorrow."

"Very well, Your Honor. Thank you so much for your help!" Edgeworth hung his phone.

"Who was that, Edgey?"

"Good news, Wright! Gavin agrees to donor his marrow bone. He will come to this hospital tomorrow. Your son will recover!"

Nick dumbfounded, feels relieved and confused too. What did Judge Fickle said until Gavin just agree like that to donor his marrow bone? But at now he's too worry of Apollo's condition and this is absolutely a great news.

Nick hug Edgey without he realize it. "Thank you so much, Edgey. How can I pay you back? You're true friend!" shout Nick.

"Ah, don't mention it, Wright. I love Apollo like he's my own nephew and of course I want to see him become healthy boy."

Maya step in, and astonished see both Edgeworth and Nick looks very happy.

"What am I missing? Why both of you looks so glad?"

"Apollo will do marrow bone transplant. Gavin agrees to donor his marrow bone, Maya! He will come to this hospital tomorrow."

"He did? But you're not proving his innocence.."

Nick tell Maya all the details. Maya didn't looks happy.

"Why, Maya? Why are you so quiet? You're not happy if Apollo recover?" ask Nick, a bit disappointed Maya looks unhappy.

"No… But… I just can say, be careful, Nick. Kristoph Gavin is a psychopath. I don't think he's just agree like that."

"The judge reduces his punishment, Maya. That's why he want to donor his marrow bone." Said Edgeworth.

Maya raises her shoulders. "I don't know. I just… not certain he really wants to help Apollo."

"Why can't you have positive mind just once in your life, Maya?"Nick said angrily to Maya. "I must go. I will tell Doctor Aura," Nick continues and step outside the ICU room.

October 18th, Hickfield Hospital, Waiting Room

Kristoph finally came to the hospital, with a wheelchair, and lot of chains ties his body. He also accompanied by the Solitary Cell's officer.

Nick approached Kristoph, his eyes exploring Kristoph from his hair until his foot. "Are you ready?" asked Nick, whisper in Kristoph's ear.

"More than ready in my life, Wright. I can't wait to save your poor little son."

Doctor Aura came, and greet both of them.

"Good morning, Mr. Wright. Mr. Gavin. We can go to surgery room now."

"Let's go, Doctor." said Kristoph, an evil smile curves in his mouth.

The solitary cell officer push Kristoph's wheelchair, and Nick followed them. When they arrived at the surgery room, Doctor Aura asked Nick to wait outside.

"We will anesthetize him first and after that, bring Apollo to the surgery room. All you have to do is just wait, Mr. Wright." said Doctor Aura.

Nick nodded his head. "Very well, Doctor."

October 18th, Hickfield Hospital, Surgery Room

"We anesthetize him now. Ready?" said Doctor Aura. "1, 2, 3!"

The doctor team begin to anesthetize Kristoph, for some minutes, everything seems fine. But suddenly, Kristoph opens his eyes, tighten his body, and removes rope which tie his body. He jumped from the bed, and paramedic team shouted, frightened and panicked.

Nick who watch from outside room, suddenly become pale. He run to the surgery room, and hold Kristoph's waist, try to prevent Kristoph runaway. But he's so much shorter than Kristoph, and it's only need one push from Kristoph to made Nick fall to the floor. Kristoph laughs, he takes out a gun from his pants pocket, and shoot the entire room. Nick feels very angry. He takes an IV bag, try to throw it to Kristoph's, but he didn't make it. Kristoph laughs again, he takes the IV bag and throwing it back, hit Doctor Aura's eyes.

"Doctor Aura!" shout Nick, hold Doctor Aura who almost fall. Kristoph still laughs.

"What a fool. Do you really think I will donor my bone after you embarrassed me like that in courtroom?" shout Kristoph.

"I…" Nick hates to admit it, but Maya was right.

"Freeze! I said, freeze!" Detective Gumshoe suddenly enter the room with his team. He pointed his gun to Kristoph.

"Mr. Gavin, you're under arrest again because you made chaos in hospital!" shout Detective Gumshoe, his face is so red—Nick never see Detective Gumshoe angry like that.

"Awww…Uuuh… I'm so scared," said Kristoph, pretend his body is trembling. Now he throw his gun, and hit one of Detective Gumshoe's team head, Maggey Byrde. Maggey shouted and fall unconscious. Kristoph then run away.

Detective Gumshoe chase Kristoph, and try to shoot him.

"Don't!" shout Nick without thinking. "Don't shoot him! Don't kill him! I need his marrow bone!"

Detective Gumshoe stops running, and looks toward Nick. His eyes is full of anger. He saw Doctor Aura, who still rubbed her eyes, unconscious Maggey, and some paramedic team who lying unconscious in the floor.

"Oh yeah? Tell me, Mr. Wright. How many people must hurt so your son can save?" He whispers in Nick's ear, his voice is strained. Nick remain silent, he feels guilty. "You're so selfish, Wright."

And Gumshoe left the room, continue to chase Gavin.


End file.
